MY   AFRICAN   NEIGHBOURS

returned almost at once and said: 'Sir, they are climbing the
wall of the house!' I rushed out and saw that he was
telling the truth. There was certainly more commotion
than usual in the ranks of the bambesi, but instead of
moving away from the house in the direction which the
mchawi had pointed out to them, they were moving toward
it, and the wall was already covered with them from the
ground to the roof. I sent some of the boys on the roof
with buckets of Jeyes's Fluid solution, while others had to
sweep the wall from below, and I sprinkled cyanide of
potassium solution all along the foundation, until the coast
was clear again for a short armistice. The wizard I never
saw again.

It was then that I made up my mind to leave the Chikala
range for good. Chiefly out of pity for the unfortunate bats
that would be left at the mercy of their cruel foe, I em-
ployed the time till my departure in trying new devices to
prevent the ants from getting into the roof. I cut off the
branches of the trees which could be used as bridges, and I
smeared the uprights of the verandah all round with glue.
But this kept them away from the uprights only as long as
the glue was fresh, so that it had to be renewed constantly,
and besides, they soon took to climbing up along the walls,
as they had done after the witch-doctor's incantation. In
this respect, too, they gave evidence of their intelligence
and cunning, never starting to climb up from the same side
twice following, and invariably choosing for their assaults
those walls which were the least exposed to observation.

I have since heard, on excellent authority, that I might
have been successful in my defence if I had used powdered
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